816                     Sonori de Balzac.
pictures.    Your  friend Grosclaude has and I hear nothing more about him.
I am wholly taken up with the last we Bechet, who, did I tell you? is marry publishing for happiness. Nothing will about rny poor finances until after the pu last volume for Madame Bechet. That of the culminating points of my fortune begin the publication of the thirteen succ< and receive about twelve thousand franc which belong to me.
I know nothing of you except from country you are now in I know nothing you tell me; I imagine you welcomed, would be wherever you went. But sucl really pleasure? You were tired of it you renew it at Kiew!
You would know how I love you if y searching through your letter all at once, glance, each page, to see if Anna, if you if all, were well. Then, seeing that no was ill, and that she had recovered, I g of relief. You would then have known are my affections; how few beings intc solitude is sad, because, believe me, on< labours that fill it, and the heart never '. it needs expansions. I often make sa weary of writing, I lie back in my cha head unon it. arid ask -mvsfllf whv a sn But how can I send you these things? I can't understand how it is that you have not received my letters, for I answer all yours regularly; and I wrote you one, lately, full of anxiety, which this one, just received, has calmed. But I imagine that having always  Butsoon as I get the La Grenadiere, I shall leave the rue Cassini.pies to foreign countries; he hopes to sell asdamned seller will not acceptntn arrow, but heavy with know by its description in the u Fille aux veux d'or."; and that
